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ThcTragedie 

By drunken prophefies, libels and dreamcs, 

Tofetmy b’ other Clarence and the king, 

In deadly hate theoneagainft the other. 

And ifking Ed w ml be as true and iuft 
A 9 / am fubtile, falfe and trechcrous} 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mewd vp. 

About adrohefie which flies that G* 

Qf Eedwards heires the murtherer fhall bee. 

X>i ue thoughts downe to my foule. Enter Qiarence with 

Here Clarence comes, a guard of men. 

Brother, good day es,what means this armed guard 
That waites vpon your grace? 

H.s maieftie tenderingmy psrfons fafetie hath ap. 
Tnis conduft to conuey me to the 7bwer. (pointed 

Gio. V pon what caufe i 
0*. Becaufemy name is George, 

Gio. Alack my Lord, that fault, is none ofyours. 

He Ihouldfor that commit) our good fathers; 

O belike his tmieftie hath fome intent 
TYiatyoufiiallbenewchrittnedintheTower. — ^ 

But what is the matter Clarence may I know i 
(fin. Yea Richard when I know, for / proteft. 

As yet /do not.but as /can learne. 

. He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from thecrofTe rowepluckes the letter GY 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

* Hisiffuedifinherited fhouldbe. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

Jtfollowes in his thought that I am he. 

Thefe as /learne, and fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Hauc moued lushighnefleto commit me now; 

Gio. trhy this it is when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the king that fcnds'yon to the Tower 

My Lady Cray his wife, Clarence tislbec ’ 
yiiat tempts him to this extremitie : 

ms it not flie and that good man of wov/hip 
Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

IThat made him fend Lord Ha flings to the tower” 

From whence this prefentday heis deliuered^ 
jr&are 
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of Richard the third. 

Cla, By heauen I tliiuke there is no man fecurde 
But the Queenes kindred,and night-walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixtthe King and Miftrefle Shoare; 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftines was to her for his deliuerie f 
gio. Humbly complaining to her deitie, 

Got my Lord Chamberlainehis libertie. 

Iletellyou wfiat,f thinkeitis our way, 

/fwe wiilkeepe in fauour with the King, 

T o be her men,and weare her liuery, 

T he iealous oreworne widow and.her felfe, 
d’ince that our brother dubd themgentlewomen, 

Are m ghtie goflips in this monarchy.. 

Br°, /befeech your graces both to pardon met 
His maieffie hath ft raightly giuen in charge. 

That no man /hall haue priuate conference 
Orwhar degree foeuer with his brother. * 

Gio. Euefo & pieafe your worfhip Aokefibury. 

J oumiy partake o.fany thing we fay: 

Wefj>;ake no treafon man.we faythe kino 
Is wileand vertu ous, and his noble Qneene 
Well flrooke in y care*, Hire, and not iealous. 

We uy that Shore* wife hath a pretie foote, 

Y3' iP/doonn^a pafljng pjeafing tongues 
A d : m the Qaeenes kindred are made gentle folkes. 
How fay you fir, can you deny all this* 

Ar, Wrh tfm(oiy Lord)my fclfe hauenaught to do. 
Gio. Naught to do with Miftrefle Shore. / f enlace fellow 
He that doth naught with her,excepring one, 

VVerebeftlicdoitfecteriyalbiie, ^ 

Bro. What one my Lord i 

^.Herhushandkaiue.w-onidftrliot, betray m.o 
•V ■ be / eech >' our Grace to pardon mc,and with all for 

2 ourconference with the noble Duke a ’* 

cf- w Ck "T 'Y Char S c Brokcnb^nd wi „ 

gio. We are the Queenes Abierts and muff 0 bev • ' 
Brotherfareweli,/ will vnto the Kino, ' b ) ’ 

And wnatfocuer you will imploy me in, 

Wereit to call King Edwards widow fitter 
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I will; 
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